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HERE WE GO AGAIN. 
Just as this issue was ready to go to press, I learned 
thar retinal surgery on my other eye was required... and 
postponed due to a serious infection/inflammation in 
one leg. Mercifully, the left eye has recovered enough 
(months to go, however) to be useful. Needless 0 say, 
this is going ro have a very negative impact on all press 
work for some time to come, I ask your prayers and 
forbearance. 


Les Caves OrtHopox Mission 
Elsewhere in this issue is a brief note concerning the 
growing Orthodox community at Les Cayes, Haiti 
‘This mission is badly in need oF a permanent home, and 
wwe have been offered a very attractive tract of land as a 
possible site. How much we can buy depends on how 
much we can raise, Obviously, the more the better, 
provide space for future developments. Please consider 
prayerfully what you can do tohelp your brethren whose 
collective resources are so much less than ours. 


God is well pleased ac repaying us what He owes; 
and He both looks with a more favorable eye on those 
who have lent to Him than on those who have not, and 
He loves those the most to whom He owes the most. 
And so, if you desire to have Him as your Friend 
continually, make Him your Debror to alargeamount. 
For thereis no lender so pleased athaving those thatowe 
to him, as Christ rejoices at having those who lene to 
Him, And those to whom He owes nothing He flees 
from, but He even runs to those ro whom He isin debt. 
Lecus then use all means to get Him for our Debror, for 
this sche season for loans, and He is now in want. 

If then you give not unto Him now, He will not ask 
of you afier your departing from here. For iv is here that 
Heisathirst, here thar He is hungry. Since He is thirsty 
when He thirstsafier your salvation; and iis for this that 
He even begs, for this that He even goes about naked, 
negotiating immortal life for you. Do nor then neglect 
Him, since itis not co be nourished thar Hee wishes, but 
to nourish; ic is not to be clothed, but to clothe, and to 
invest you with the golden garment, the royal robe. 

— St. John Chrysostom, 
Homily 7 om she Epistle ro the Romans 
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‘THE LIFE OF OUR HOLY FATHER JONAH, BISHOP OF MANCHURIA. 
WHOSE MEMORY THE CHURCH COMMEMORATES THE 7™ OF OCTOBER 


“Don'tabandon the children... Forgive me for 
the sake of Christ and don’t forget me in your 
prayers. Write my name in your commemoration 
books,” asked His Eminence, Bishop of Manchu- 
ria, in his final testament. 

‘The path of Bishop Jonah’s earthly life was 
short. Born in 1888, the boy Volodya Pokrovsky 
was only eight years old when he becamean orphan. 
A kind village deacon took him in and helped him 
co acquire an education, first at a seminary in his 
native Kaluga, and then at the Kazan Theological 
‘Academy. In his third year, he received the monas- 
tic tonsure with the name Jonah and became a 
member of the Optina brotherhood, where the 
young warrior saturated himself with the spiritual 
wisdom of elders Joseph and Anatoly. He was a 
brilliant student, and upon graduating he was 
elected to teach New Testament scriptures at the 
Academy, a position he reluctantly accepted in 
obedience cohis spiritual father, the righteous Elder 
Gabriel. 

In 1918, the Revolution forced the young 
hieromonk to leave Kazan. He was arrested by the 
communists and suffered beatings and imprison- 
ment before escaping to Omsk, where he joined a 
remnant of Dutev's army in its treacherous retreat 
across the mountains of Turkestan and the Gobi 
Desert. Reaching Peking, he was received into the 
Russian Ecclesiastical Mission there and soon con- 
secrated bishop for Manchuria. 

Ac the time of his arrival in the fall of 1922, the 
border town of Manchuria (present-day Manchuli) 
was bursting with Russian refugees who had barely 
any more than the clothes on their backs. ‘The 
native populace helped as much as it could, but its 
resources were inadequate to meet the needs at 
hand; there wasn't even enough bread for the 
children. Existing charities were poorly organized, 
and the spiritual structure of the community was 
too weak to offer much support. Suddenly, the 
town was electrified. The transformation, both 
spiritual and physical, which Bishop Jonah effected 


in three short years with his flock, revealed his 
tremendous stature as a man of action, a man of 
prayer, and an apostle oflove, In that shortamount 
of time, he established the following: (1) an or- 
phanage that held up to 30 children ranging in age 
from 5 to 14; (2) a children’s school accommodat- 
ing up to 500 students; (3) a dining hall for the 
poor, feeding up to 200 people daily; (4) free 
ambulatory care and medicine for the poor of 
Manchuria; and (5) a library spiritually feeding the 
citizens of Manchuria. The extraordinary dimen- 
sions of his field of activity and spiritual personality 
are described in memoirs written by his spiritual 
children and persons close to him. A. Budeyev 
writes: 

“What impressed me most were his broad ho- 
rizon of interests, his tremendous intelligence, and 
his boundless love for people in general, with no 
distinction berween classes or nationalities. His 
special love was the children. In all my life I have 
never met a man like him. He was indulgent 
towards all, even his enemies. 

“When starting a new project he sometimes 
became iivolved with people of uncertain alle- 
giances, who did not inspire much confidence. 1 
tried co watn him, as the town of Manchuria, was 
only four miles from the Soviet border, and in my 
job I met people with different viewpoints and 
leanings. Bishop Jonah would look at me; for a 
momentashadow would cross his face, but then his 
smile would take over again and he would say, 
“That's all right, Alexey Ivanovich; we will accept 
him with kindness, for if we reject him he will go to 
the Soviet Consul and surely become our enemy.” 

“The bishop served magnificently; each word 
penetrated the heart of his listener. The liturgy 
would end at noon or one o'clock, but no one 
would want to leave the church earlier. His ser- 
mons were delivered with great pathos; one could 
feel the great power of his words. Each sermon was 
different, and no one wanted to miss a single 
word. 


“In his shore time in Manchuria, the church 
building was put into proper condition, an 
addition was built, everything was repaired or reno- 
vated. A high stone wall was erected around the 
church. An orphanage was founded, and a classical 
high school of seven grades and vocational classes. 
was established. ‘The best teachers to be found 
among the refugees were invited to teach. 

“How did Bishop Jonah gather the necessary 
funds? When I introduced him to the district 
manager and the head of the administration, he 
made a very good impression and they donated 
money, flour and coal. In Harbin, he paid a visit ro 
the railroad administration, and the director of the 
Chinese Eastern Railroad Lines designated a 
monthly stipend of six hundred dollars. Often the 
bishop held lectures at Harbin’s Polytechnical In- 
stitute, and in return he received railroad car loads 
of coal... 

“When the bishop attended the religion class 
and spoke co the students, the entire class was 
captivated. Asked afterwards what the bishop had 
spoken about, any one of the students could accu- 
rately repeat the whole lesson. The students loved 
him more than their own parents. When he walked 
through the hallways of the school, the young ones 
would run to him. He would blessall from afar with 
ahugesign ofthecross. Theolderstudents methim 
with respect anda smile, and always received a wise 
answer to their questions.” 

In collecting funds for his many projects, 
Bishop Jonah often traveled to Harbin, where there 
was a sizable Russian colony. He would stay with 
Archbishop Melety at the Ecclesiastical Mission. Ie 
was there that Archimandrite Polycarp came to 
know him.: 

“When Bishop Jonah was appointed to Man- 
chutia, the people there were not pious; they did 
not love the Church or support it or the clergy. 
Bells ang to announce the beginning of the service, 
but the church remained empty until the Cherubic 
Hymn. Irdid not cake long, however, for things to 
change. Bishop Jonah possessed a remarkable gift 
ofspecch. When he was speaking, hecould be quite 
formidable, but he inspired and convinced. He 
spoke with such force that even those whose con- 


science was asleep would awake. Infrequently, he 
would bang his staff, looking around as if to seek 
those who might be sleeping. Ar those times he 
seemed a stern accuser, and it was fairly cerrifying to 
stand before him. 

Bishop Jonah often came to visit us in 
Harbin. Usually he came right after liturgy, about 
100'clock. Archbishop Melety would be having his 
tea; suddenly the doors would open and in would 
come Bishop Jonah with his childlike laugh. Arch- 
bishop Melety would also smile and then start 
teasing him: ‘What are you doing, acting like a 
fool-for-Christ? Honestly, why can’t you have a 
more decent cassock; it's hanging in shreds!’ 
Bishop Jonah would laugh: “This is good enough 
for me; I have a lor of children who need to be fed 
and dressed.’ The archbishop would invite him to 
the table for tea. After tea Bishop Jonah would 
drive into the city co visit some acquaintances - 
benefactors. 

“The evening would again find both hierarchs 
deep in discussion. ‘There were memories of the 
Kazan Academy, the professors, fellow students. 
Often Bishop Jonah would speak with his benefac- 
tress, the “Tea Queen Litvinova’. She helped him 
alot; I don’t think he would begin a new venture 
without consulting her. Those evening discussions 
lasted sometimes until midnight; I was ready to 
listen to those two angelic inhabitants of the earth 
until morning. Afterwards they went to rest. 
Bishop Jonah usually read the evening papers. 
Occasionally they also read an akathist. The next 
day fundraising was again on the agenda. ‘The 
bishop never liked to stay too long, saying, ‘I have 
the children, the church, the high school, the 
‘orphanage; I must go home.’ 

“In the matter of education, the bishop often 
phoned the Soviet Consul, asking his help in sup- 
plying his orphanage and high school with the 
necessary paper, pens, pencils, chalk and slate 
boards. The consul was obstinate, but the bishop 
would press his case: ‘For whom am I asking?! 
These are your children; poverty is your child! 1 
repeat: I need... (such and such). ask that you 
send these things to me by cight o'clock tomorrow.’ 
And he would hang up.... [The consul] used to tell 


people close to him: ‘IFamong us we had only five 
people like him, we could turn the whole world 
around.’ Such was Bishop Jonah’s impact.” 

In the words of I. Borosov, Bishop Jonah was 
“the ideal pastor”: 

“Bishop Jonah arrived and immediately galva- 
nized all that was withered and dying. There was a 
cafeteria, an orphanage and school, but they were in 
4 poorstare. He gave new life to the endeavors and 
they blossomed in the light of his massive energy, 
willpower, ingenuity and intelligence. And he did 
it so seemingly effortlessly, as if he were playing 
divine music on the most ordinary instruments. 

“He was exceptionally gifted. His mind, accus- 
tomed to constant and complex work, was always 
active, For days he would be subjected to extreme 
mental pressure, but never did any of his ideas 
remain half-baked or give any indication of not 
being thoroughly thought out. 

“Another characteristic mental gift was Bishop 
Jonah’s immediate perception of the essence of a 
question put to him, and his unerring solutions to 
the knottiest problems. 

By nature he was far removed from any kind of 
commercialism. Although by no meansa business- 
man, Bishop Jonah displayed remarkable acumen 
and business strategy. It seemed that he was able to 
turn each dying enterprise into a flourishing one, 
whose profit would go to his ultimate purpose — 
feeding and sheltering his orphans.” 

Raised without parental affection, Bishop 
Jonah was especially attentive to the needs of chil- 
dren battered by poverty and dislocation. One of 
his helpers at the orphanage, K. A. Terchkovskaya, 
describes his personal involvement in what was his 
favorite project, his “special child”... 

“... Vladyka’s plans for [the orphanage] at- 
tained such colossal proportions as to defy compre- 
hension, Only the power of faith and love helped 
him co overcome all the difficulties which stood in 
his way. Under his direction the orphanage grew 
very rapidly; at the end of the first year it numbered 
28 orphans, The raising and educating of children 
in faith, active love and genuine Christian charity 
require the constant attention of instructors and 
guardians, These qualities were concentrated in 
Vladyka and his helpers. 


“One of the principal occasions in the life of the 
orphanage was the annual fll collection of foodstuffs, 
dothing and other necessities. On the feast of the 
Protection of the Mother of God, after a short 
molicben and Vladyka's blessing, a chain of carts 
accompanied by members of the Children’s Sector 
wound its way through the streets of Manchuria. 
Posters called for donations. ‘The carts returned to 
unload the donations and set off again, And this was 
repeated until late evening. The city’s residents will- 
ingly donated surplus supplies they had prepared for 
winter — vegetables, produce, clothing, etc. When 
the collection was finished, those items necessary for 
the orphanage were separated out, while the rest were 
distributed to the children of refugees who inhabited 
the city’s outskirts in large numbers. Vladyka himself 
took an active part in these collections; he fretted, 
emerging every few minutes from his quarters to 
inspect the donations brought by each cart, and 
helped the women sort through the collected goods. 

“The second major event in the life of the 
orphanage was the summer departure ofthe children 
for vacation in one of the nearby villages on the East 
China Railroad Line, a station called Tzagan, which 
was managed jointly by the Chinese and Soviets. Ic 
wasn’t easy to arrange free passage for the orphans 
and the staff. Buc thanks to Vladyka’s persistence, 
the strength of his connections and his favorable 
relations with the Chinese administration, he was 
able to obtain free passage; provisions and other 
supplies were to be sent by carts. This is how it was 
the first year. The following year free passage was 
refused; only a school was offered for shelter. 

“Tzagan, the place chosen by Vladyka, was 
lovely. On one side were mountains, not large; 
there was light, clean, sparkling sand; small shrubs; 
and in front stretched the steppe — green and 
covered with feather-grass; there also wound the 
river Argun, the pride of west Manchuria, with a 
marvelous bottom for swimming. It was some 35 
miles from the station, but neither the distance nor 
the difficulty of getting there, nor all the complica- 
tions stopped Vladyka. The orphanage prepared to 
go with Vladyka in the lead — on foot. 

“The residents of Manchuria, bowing before 
Vladyka’s decision, came to the rescue, offering the 
usc of their carts and their help. 


=§— 


“Acfivea.m.on the second day after Pentecost, 
twelve carts with drivers stood at the gates of the Se. 
Innocent metochion, ready to be loaded with pro- 
visions, clothing and other necessities for the or- 
phans. After a molicben and light breakfast at six 
o'clock, the orphanage set off. It was a touching 
caravan. Vladyka led the way in his usual gray 
cassock, a kamilavka on his windswept hair; he 
wore plain Chinese slippers and carried a staff. He 
was surrounded by children. Even the liecle ones 
refused to ride on the carts, preferring co walk 
alongside Viadyka. Behind them came the train of 
carts. 

“Iewas a hor day; there was no sun, buta warm 
wind blew from the steppe. A long road lay ahead. 
They had to cover twenty miles the first day to reach 
‘Tzhalainor, where they planned to spend the night. 
They walked slowly, pausing for the firse time at 
nineo'clock. After feeding the children and resting 
for an hour, they set off again, accompanied by the 
children’s singing. At four o'clock they stopped for 
ahot meal and another rest. Although there was no 
direct sun, the wind blew and burned the skin. Ac 
lase ie was evident that the children were beginning 
to tire, and Vladyka likewise. They had to make 
several more short rest stops, Finally, at sunset, 
after eight o'clock, they came to the end of the first 
leg of their journey. Unaccustomed to such a long 
walk, everyone was glad of a chance to rest. There 
in Tzhalainor, sleeping quarters, a sauna and sup- 
per were prepared for them at the home of M. 
Okladnikov. They ate quickly and went co sleep, 
unsure of whether they would be able to continue 
the next day. Everyone’s fect ached, and they had 
sunburns on their faces and bodies. The pharma- 
cise was roused and measures were taken ro alleviate 
the burns. Afterall, with the exception of the three 
youngest children, all had walked the entire way 
behind Vladyka. Everyone slept like logs. Vladyka 
gave orders to be ready by seven to continue the 
journey. 

“Awakening the next morningat six o'clock, we 
discovered that Vladyka was gone. He had left at 
sunrise, but where — no one knew. Having lost 
ourselves with guessing, we served the children 
breakfast, graciously prepared for them by the 


Okladnikovs. Suddenly, on the road there ap- 
peared a procession of wagons. In the front one sat 
Vladyka. It turned out that he himself hadn’t the 
strength to walk another twenty miles, and had 
gotten up early ro knock on doors and ask if people 
wouldn't be willing to give the orphans ride. The 
people gladly answered his request, and at eight 
o'clock, under the scorching rays of the sun, the 
orphanage moved cowards its destination. The 
people of Tzhalainor accompanied the unusual 
caravan to the outskirts ofthe village, supplying the 
children with pastries and sweets. 

“And so, as always, Vladyka found a solution to 
a difficult situation, and did not deprive the chil- 
dren of their vacation in the spaciousness of the 
steppe, with swimming in the refreshingly cool 
waters of the Argun. After Vladyka Jonah’s repose, 
under his successor, Fr. Vladimir Izvolsky, the 
children spent only one more summer in Tzagan, 
before they were refused living quarters and had co 
spend the summers in Manchuria.” 

Death's arrival was unexpected. Bishop Jonah 
had been caring for Fr. Micah, a hieromonk who 
died of typhoid fever, and became infected himself 
just days before the scheduled fill collection for the 
orphanage. Suggestions to postpone it were of no 
use. Feverish, barely able co stand, Vladyka blessed 
the carts from the window of his study and re- 
mained there as the carts returned, calling each 
driver for a report on the result of his expedition. 

Later that evening, his doctor suggested that he 
avail himself of the archbishop’ presence to have 
confession and partake of the Holy Mysteries. 
Bishop Jonah understood that his hours were num- 
bered. After having communed himself, he went 
into his study and typed out his final testament. 

Returning to his room, Bishop Jonah individu- 
ally blessed those tearfully crowded into his quar- 
ters. He then put on the epitrachilion and cuffs 
which had belonged co Elder Ambrose of Optina 
and began, loudly and with prostrations, to read the 
canon for the departure of the soul. He asked to be 
buried in his white embroidered vestments, simply, 
without pomp. His next words were “I am dying.” 
He was then given a cross and candle to hold, and 
died surrounded by many of his close friends. His 


funeral was held by Archbishop Methodius and 
many clergy; eight thousand prayerful souls at- 
tended (the population of Manchuria at chac time 
was ten thousand). 

Leaving this world did not keep him from being 
with his spiritual children. A ten year old boy, 
Nicholas Dergachev, who was crippled, had been 
suffering from an inflammation of the knee joints. 
Efforts to straighten his legs caused unbearable 
pain, Itwas impossible for him to stand, much less 
walk. Early one morning he had a dream: a 
hierarch vested in white appeared to him and said 
“Here, take my legs. I don’t need them any more. 


‘And give me yours.” The boy woke up, miracu- 
lously healed. From. photograph he identified the 
hierarch in his dream as Bishop Jonah who had died 
that very night, October 7, 1925. 

‘The convening of the Council of Bishops ofthe 
Russian Orthodox Church Outside Russia on Au- 
gust 20-31, 1996, blessed his glorification. 

‘Through the prayers of our holy father Jonah, 
may the Lord God preserve us from every evil, 
strengthen our faith, and help us to journey upon the 
true path to salvation. To our God, Who is won- 
drous in His saints, be all glory, honor and worship, 
now and ever and unto the ages of ages, Amen. 


From a pamphlet prepared by the Chicago-Detroit Archdiocese of the Russian Orthodox Church Abroad 
‘for distribution at the glorification services for St. Jonah 


THE 7TH DAY OF THE MONTH OF OCTOBER 
COMMEMORATION OF OUR FATHER AMONG THE SAINTS 
JONAH, BISHOP OF HANKOW 


AT GREAT VESPERS 


After the Introductory Psalm, we chant “Blessed is the 
‘man...”, the first antiphon. 


On “Lord, I have cried...", 8 stichera: 4 in Tone VI: 
Spee, Mel.: “Having set aside. 

Clothed in the angelic habit, O God-bearing 
Jonah, thou madest thine abode in the Hermitage 
of Optina, laying up in thy heart the sayings of the 
most wise elders, thereby enriching thyself with 
knowledge divine. Wherefore, thy glorious labors 
are greatly extolled, whereby thy flock is edified, O 
thou who in spirit art like unto thy monastic 
instructors. Twice 

Be glad and rejoice, O devastated Russia, for in 
thee did Christ light a candle most bright, the holy 
hierarch Jonah, who was made wise by God, and 
who by his virtuous life in the city of Manzhouli 
attracted those of other faiths and those who had 
abandoned godliness. By his supplications, O 
Christ, in Thy lovingkindness send down upon us 
Thy great mercy. 


Asa fulfiller of the Gospel of Christ, O vener- 
able father Jonah, thou didst feed the hungry, 
gavest drink to those athirst, and didst visie the sick 
and the imprisoned. Wherefore, © most glorious 
hierarch, entreat the Master of al, chav in His great 
love for mankind, He have mercy upon us, that we 
may all be saved on the dread day of His righteous 
judgment. 


And 4 stichera in Tone I: Spec. Mel: ‘Joy of the ranks 
of heaven... "— 

‘The holy elders of Optina, who shine with 
splendor in the firmament of the Church as most 
brilliane noetic stars, greet the holy hierarch Jonah, 
admitting him to their radiant constellation, where 
with them he sheddeth the light of grace upon us 
all. Twice 

The venerable Joseph and Anatolius, percciv- 
ing the goodness of thy soul and thy steadfastness in 
faith and piety, rejoiced greatly in thee, giving 
thanks unto the Lord of hosts, that He had brought 
such a wondrous athlete to them to be trained for 
the spiritual struggle. 


With love for God and neighbor, the blessed 
Jonah enlisted in the army of the Lord, contending 
against the noetic foe with all che powers of his soul; 
and when the earthly foe assailed the Russian land, 
as a priest of God he bravely ministered to chose 
who defended Faith, Tsar and Fatherland. 


Glory..., in Tone Il— 

holy father Jonah, intercessor for orphans, in 
thy way of life chou didst emulate the holy hierarch 
of Novgorod, whose namesake thou wast; for as he 
cared for the needs of orphans, so didst thou tend 
well the flock entrusted unto thee; and ever per- 
forming wonders after thy repose, with him do 
thou entreat the Lord, that He save and enlighten 
those who celebrate thy most honored memory 
wich faith, 


Now & ever...: Dogmatic theotokion, in the same 


tone, 


Entrance, Prokimenon of the day. Three readings: 


A READING FROM PRoveRBS 
The memory of the just is praised, and the blessing 
ofthe Lord is upon hishead. Blessed isthe man who 
hath found wisdom, and the mortal who knoweth 
prudence. For itis better to traffic for her, than for 
treasures of gold and silver. And she is more 
valuable than precious stones: no precious thing is 
equal co her in value. For length of existence and 
years of life are in her right hand; and in her lefe 
hand are wealth and glory: out of her mouth 
righteousness proceedeth, and she cartieth law and 
mercy upon her tongue. Hearken to me, O chil- 
deen, for [will speak solemn truths. Blessed is the 
‘man who shall keep my ways; for my outgoings are 
the outgoings of life, and in them is prepared favor 
from the Lord. Ye, O men, do I exhort; and utter 
my voice to the sons of men. I, wisdom, have built 
up: upon counsel, knowledge and understanding 
have [ called. Counsel and safety are mine; pru- 
dence is mine, and strength is mine. I love those 
that love me; they that seek me shall find grace. O 
ye simple, understand subtlety, and ye that are 
tuntaught, imbibe knowledge. Hearken unto me 
again; for [ will speak solemn truths. For my throat 
shall meditate truth; and false lips are an abomina- 


tion before me. All che words of my mouth are in 
righteousness; there is nothing in them wrong or 
perverse. They are all evident to those that under- 
stand, and right to those that find knowledge. For 
I will instruct you in truth, that your hope may be 
in the Lord, and ye may be filled with the Spirie. 


A Reabinc FroM Proverss 

The mouth of the righteous droppeth wisdom: but 
the tongue ofthe unjustshall perish. The lips of just 
men drop grace: but the mouth of the ungodly is 
perverse. False balances are an abomination before 
the Lord: buta just weight is acceptable unto Him. 
Wherever pride entereth, there will also disgra 
bur the mouth of the humble doth meditate wis- 
dom. The integrity of the upright shall guide them, 
bur the overthrow of the rebellious shall spoil them. 
Possessions shall not proficin the day of wrath, but 
righteousness will deliver from death. When a just 
man dieth, he leaveth regret: but the destruction of 
the ungodly is speedy and causeth joy. Righteous- 
ness traceth out blameless paths: but ungodliness 
cencountereth unjust dealing. The righteousness of 
upright men delivereth them: but transgressors are 
caught in their own destruction. At the death of a 
just man his hope doth not perish: but the boast of 
the ungodly perisheth. A righteous man escapeth 
from a snare, and the ungodly man is delivered up 
inhis place, In the mouth of ungodly men isasnare 
for citizens: but the understanding of righteous 
men is prosperous. In the prosperity of righteous 
mena city prospereth, but at the destruction of the 
wicked there is exultation. Ar the blessing of the 
upright a city shall be exalted, but by the mouths of 
ungodly men it is overthrown. A man void of 
understanding sneereth at his fellow citizens: but a 
sensible man is quiet. 


READING FROM THE WisDOM oF SOLOMON. 
When the righteous is praised, the people will 
rejoice; for his memory is immortality, because it 
is known with God, and with men; for his soul 
pleased the Lord. Love wisdom, therefore, O 
men, and live; desire her, and ye shall be in- 
structed. For the beginning of her is love and the 
observation of the law. Honor wisdom, that ye 
may reign for evermore. I will tell you, and will 
not hide from you the mysteries of God, for he it 


= 


is who is the instructor of wisdom, the director of 
the wise, the master of all understanding and 
activity. And wisdom teacheth all understanding: 
for in her is a spirit understanding and holy, the 
brightness of the everlasting light, and the image 
of the goodness of God. She maketh friends of 
God, and prophets; she is more beautiful than the 
sun, and above all the constellations of the stars; 
compared with the light, she is found pre-emi- 
nent. She hath delivered from pain them chat 
please her, and guided them in right paths, given 
them knowledge of holy things, defended them 
from their enemies, and given them a mighty 
struggle, that they mightall know that godliness is 
stronger than all; vice shall never prevail against 
wisdom, neither shall judgment pass away with- 
out convicting the evil. For they said co them- 
selves, reasoning unrighteously: Let us oppress 
the righteous man, let us nor spare his holiness, 
neither need we be ashamed of the ancient gray 
haits of the aged, for our strength shall be a law 
tunto us; let us lie in wait for the righteous, for he 
is displeasing to us, opposeth our doings, 
upbraideth us with our offending the law, and 
denounceth to our infamy the transgressions of 
our training. He professeth to have the knowledge 
of God, and calleth himself the child of the Lord. 
He is become a reproof to our thoughts, and is 
grievous even for us to behold; for his life is not like 
other men’s, his ways are of another fashion. We 
are accounted by him asa mockery, and he avoideth 
our ways as filth, and pronounceth the end of the 
just to be blessed. Let us see ifhis words be true; let 
tus test what things happen to him. Let us examine 
him with mockery and torture, that we may know 
his meekness and prove his forbearance. Let us 
condemn him with ashameful death, for by his own 
words shall he be visited. Such things did they 
imagine, and were deceived; for their own wicked- 
ness blinded chem. As for the mysteries of God, 
they knew them not; neither bethoughe they that 
Thou alone arc God, who hast the power of life and 
death, savest in time of tribulation, and deliverest 
from all evil; who art compassionate and merciful, 
givest grace to Thy saints and opposest the prideful 
with Thine own arm. 


“At Litia, the sticheron of the temple; and thissticheron 
of the holy hierarch, in Tone VI— 

Come, ye assemblies of the Orthodox, ye com- 
panics of the pious, and in glorification let us liftup 
our voices unto God, Who is wondrous in His 
saints, for in His ineffable mercy and 
lovingkindness He hath given us the holy hierarch 
Jonah asa good shepherd, who laid down his life for 
the sheep of his flock, withstanding the predations 
of the spiritual wolves. Ye faithful of China, join us 
in chanting praises to our heavenly instructor, for 
guided by his light, we plainly see the way to 
salvation. 


Glory... in the same tone— 

When the hordes of the ungodly assailed the 
pious, subjecting them to torture and persecution, 
thegodless smore the venerable oneand would have 
condemned him to death for his faith; buc in the 
providence of God he was freed from his vile 
captivity, for which in meckness and humility he 
gave thanks to the Lord for his salvation. 


Now & ever...: Theotokion, in the same tone— 

No one who hath recourse to thee, O all-pure 
Virgin Theotokos, departeth from thee ashamed; 
for he asketh grace and receiveth a gift for his 
profitable petition. 


Aposticha stichera, in Tone VI: Spec. Mel.: “On the 
third day... "— 

Mindful of the words of the holy Apostle Paul, 
that here on earth we have no continuing city, but 
we seek rather the promised land on high, thou 
didst depart thy beloved homeland, O saint, that 
thou mightest become a citizen of the heavenly 
Jerusalem. 

Stichos: Precious in the sight of the Lord is the 
death of His saints. 

Fleeing the malice of the ungodly, © Jonah, 
thou didst scale mighty mountains and cross arid 
plains; but ever mindful of the words of him who 
crieth in che wilderness, thou didst prepare the ways 
of the Lord, making straight a highway for God in 
the desert. 

Stichos: Thy priests shall be clothed with righ- 
tcousness, and Thy righteous shall rejoice. 


‘Thou didst nor falter when thou didst follow 
Christ, O ever-memorable one, for in thy progress 
through life thou didst manifestly see that every 
valley was exalted, every mountain and hill were 
made low, the crooked paths made straight and the 
rough places plain. 


Glory..., in Tone VILL 

A good shepherd and fervent teacher wast thou 
for thy flock, O holy hierarch Jonah, and we ever 
extol thee in hymnody as the splendid ornament of 
the Church of God. Wherefore, we beseech thee: 
Never cease to pray for those who hymn thee and 
keep thy memory; and ever intercede, that we be 
granted remission of sins and salvation for our 
souls. 


Now & ever...: Theotokion, in the same tone— 

O unwedded Virgin who didst ineffably con- 
ceive God in the flesh, Mother of God Most 
Accept the entreaties of thy servants, O most im- 
maculate one, granting unto all cleansing of trans- 
gressions; and, accepting now our supplications, 
pray thou that we al be saved. 


Troparion of the holy hierarch, in Tone 1V— 

‘Thou wast a good pastor for the Russian 
people, who had departed in exodus to live in a 
foreign land, guiding them in every way, but espe- 
cially by the love of Christ, in all ways providing a 
model of love unfeigned. O father Jonah, holy 
hierarch of Christ, entreat Him for the salvation of 
our souls. 


Glory..., Now & ever...: Resurrectional theotokion, 
in the same tone. 


AT MATINS 
At “God is the Lord...", the troparion of the saint, 
twice: Glory..., Now & ever...: Theotokion. 


Afier the firse chanting of the Psalter, this sessional 
hymn, in Tone Vi Spec. Mel.: “The Word Who is 
equally unoriginate. 
With hymns lec us laud the holy hierarch of the 
Lord as one who lawfully ran the good race of the 
Christian life, with patience truly put ro shame the 
adverse foe and set his arrogance at nought, and 
now prayeth that our souls find mercy. Twice 


Glory..., Now & ever..: Theotokion— 

Awesome is the miracle of thy conceiving, O 
pure Ever-virgin, and the ineffable image of 
birchgiving known in thee filleth my mind with awe 
and amazeth my thoughts. Thy glory hath spread 
over all, O Theotokos, unto the salvation of our 
souls. 


Afier che second chanting of the Psalter, this sessional 
Iymn, in Tone I: Spec. Mel: “Thy tomb, O Sav- 
ior... "— 

Carefully tending the vineyard of the Lord, 
thou didst reap a goodly vintage by thy virtuous 
labors: for the souls of those in thy care, crushed like 
grapes in the wine-press of grievous exile, have 
produced for thee the wine of praise which 
gladdeneth thy Master. 


Glory..., Now & ever...: Theotokion— 

The prophets clearly announced thee before- 
hand, O Maiden Mother of God, the divine 
apostles proclaimed thee in the world, and we have 
believed on thee. Wherefore, honoring thee with 
pious mind, weall chantunto thee andever call thee 
the crue Theotokos. 


Polyeleos, and this magnification— 

‘We magnify thee, O holy hierarch Jonah, and 
we honor thy holy memory; for thou dost entreat 
Chrise God in our behalf. 


Selected Psalm verses— 
A. Hear this, all ye nations; give ear, all ye that 
inhabit the world. [Ps. 48: 2] 
B_ My mouth shall speak wisdom, and the medi- 
tation of my heart shall be of understanding. 


[Ps. 48: 4] 
A Come, ye children, hearken unto me; I will 
teach you the fear of the Lord. (Ps. 33: 12) 


B Ihave proclaimed the good tidings of Thy righ- 
teousness in the great congregation. (Ps. 39: 10] 
A. Thy cruth and Thy salvation have I declared. 
[Ps. 39: 11] 
B_ Iwill declare Thy name unto my brethren, in 
the midst of the church will I hymn Thee. 
[Ps. 21: 23] 
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A. That I may heat the voice of Thy praise, and 
tell ofall Thy wondrous works. (Ps. 25: 7] 
BO Lord, [have loved the beauty of Thy house, 
and the place where Thy glory dwelleth. 
(Ps. 25: 8] 

A. Thave hated the congregation of evil-doers, and 
with the ungodly will I noe sit. (Ps. 25:5] 
B For I have kept the ways of the Lord, and I 
have not acted impiously toward my God. 

{Ps. 17: 22) 
A. The mouth of the rightcous shall meditate wis- 
dom, and his tongue shall speak of judgment, 

{Ps. 36: 30] 
B His righteousness abideth unto ages of ages. 

(Ps. 110: 3] 
A. Thy priests shall be clothed with righteousness, 
and Thy righteous shall rejoice. (Ps. 131: 9] 
B Blessed are they that dwell in Thy house; unto 
ages of ages shall they praise Thee. [Ps 83: 5] 
Glory... Now & ever..Alleluia... Thrice. 


After the Polyeles, this sessional hymn, in Tone VII: 
Spec. Mel: "Of the Wisdom... "— 

Taken early under the protection of the all- 
pure Mother of God, © holy hierarch Jonah, 
thou didse love Christ alone with all thy heart 
and didst cleave unto Him with all thy soul. 
Having labored selflessly for the glory of God 
and the good of thy fellow man, and holding 
carthly riches and glory to be as dung. in heaven 
thou hast now received riches which naught can 
corrupt and glory which never fadeth. Where- 
fore, we bless chy holy repose, and, celebrating 
thy memory with solemnity, we cry out to thee 
with fervor: O divinely wise father Jonah, entecat 
Christ God, that He grant remission of sins unto 
those who honor thee with faith. 


Glory..., Now & ever...: Theotokion— 

Allofus, the generations of mankind, bless thee 
who withoue seed gavest birth to God in the flesh, 
asher whoaloneamong women wast Virgin: forthe 
fireof the Godhead made ts abode within thee, and 
thou didse give suck unto our Lord and Creator as 
a babe, Wherefore, we, the race of angels and of 
men, glorify thine all-holy birthgiving as is meet, 
and with one accord cry aloud unto thee: Entreat 


Christ God, that He grant remission of transgtes- 
sions to those who hymn thy glory as is meet. 


Song of Ascents, the first antiphon of Tone IV. 


Prokimenon, in Tone IV— 

Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of His 
saints. 

Stichos: What shall I render unto the Lord for all 
that He hath rendered unto me? 


Let every breath praise the Lord. 


Gosret acconpia To Jous, §35 

FROM THE MIDPOINT (JN. 10: 1-9) 
The Lord said to the Jews who came to Him: 
“Verily, verily, [say unto you: He who entereth not 
by the door into the sheepfold, but climbeth up 
some other way, the same is a thief and a robber. 
Buthe who entereth in by the door is the shepherd 
of the sheep. To him the porter openeth; and the 
sheep heat his voice: and he calleth his own shecp by 
name, and leadeth them out. And when he putteth 
forth his own sheep, he gocth before them, and the 
sheep follow him: for they know his voice, And a 
stranger wll they not follow, but will lee from him: 
for they know not the voice of strangers.” ‘This 
parable spake Jesus unto them: butthey understood 
not what things they were which He spake unto 
them. Then said Jesus unto them again: “Verily, 
verily, [say unto you, Lam the door ofthe sheep. All 
who ever came before Me are thieves and robbers: 
bur the sheep did not hear them. Iam the door: by 
Meif any man enter in, he shall be saved, and shall 
go in and out, and find pasture.” 


Afier Psalm 50, this sticheron, in Tone VI— 

Come, let us praise Jonah, our good shepherd 
and loving pastor, who by his good works, Chris- 
tian virtues and steadfast faith in God bath taught 
usto tread the path which leadeth to the kingdom 
of heaven. And mindful of the sacred words of 
Andrew of Crete, which our holy father heard as 
he committed his soul to Christ the Master, “My 
soul, my soul, arise! Why sleepest thou? The end 
approacheth, and thou must needs suffer grief”, 
let us carefully prepare for our own judgment, 


beseeching Christ to spare us at the pleas of the 
holy hierarch. 


Canon of Supplication to the Theotokos [the 
Paraclesis), with 6 troparia, including the irmos; and 
this canon of the holy hierarch, with 8 troparia, the 
acrostic whereof is “Beg mercy for us, O Jonah, hier- 
arch of God”, in Tone I— 


Ove I 
Irmos: Traversing the impassable, uncommon path 
ofthe sea dryshod, Israel the chosen cried aloud: Let 
us chant unto the Lord, for He hath been glorified! 

Burn the stain from my vile lips, © Christ, that 
I may praise the holy Jonah as is meet, chanting 
unto Thee, O Master, Who art glorious in Thy 
saints. 

Ever sheltering us beneath the wings of thy 
protection, O saint of God, guide us to the choirs 
of the elect of God, which glorify Him without 
ceasing. 

Great recompense hast thou received from the 
Lord, standing forth before His heavenly throne, 
where thou dost glorify Him exceedingly. 

Theotokion: Mother of God and Virgin art 
thou, alone among all women, O Theotokos, for 
thou gavest flesh of thy pure blood to the King of 
glory. 


Katavasia: “I will open my mouth... "— 


Ope IT 
Irmos: The bow of the mighty hath been broken by 
Thy might, O Christ, and the strengthless have 
girded themselves with power. 

Entering upon thine archpastoral ministry, O 
holy hierarch, thou didst preach the word of God 
with great power and eloquence. 

Remembering the wondrous mercies of the 
Lord, thou didst call upon thy flock to repent and 
be reconciled with Him, O saint of God. 

Care didst chou show for those bereft of parents 
and family, O wondrous Jonah, tending to the 
needs both of their souls and bodies. 

Theotokion: Ye Orthodox faithful, bow down 
in homage before the precious icons of the Mother 
of God, for God showeth His power through them. 


Sessional hymn, in Tone III: Spec. Mel.: “Of the 
divine Faith... 
Though afflicted by tribulations, yer didst thou 
steadfastly keep the Orthodox Faith in a foreign 
land, where, tending Christ’s flock, thou wast a 
father to orphans, O holy father Jonah; and even 
now, ever remaining with thy flock, thou prayest 
without ceasing for those who honor thee. 


Glory..., Now & ever...: Theotokion— 

In the fervor of faith I cry out to thee with 
unworthy mouth and a heart defiled, O Theotokos: 
Save me who am sinking beneath the burden of my 
sins! Take pity on one who is dying in despair, chat, 
saved, I may cry to thee with compunction: Rejoice, 
O Virgin, thou help of Christians! 


Ove IV 
Irmos: U heard report of Thee and was afraid, O 
Lord; I understood Thy works, and marveled and 
cried out: Glory to Thy power, O Lord! 

Fount of grace and well-spring of compassion 
hast thou been shown to be, O Jonah, who didst 
exy: Glory to Thy power, O Lord! 

O the Christian love thou didst show ro the 
poor and needy, O holy one, nourishing their 
bodies and tending their immortal souls! 

Rising early co pray to the Lord, thou didst 
contemplate His marvelous works, and didst ever 
cry: Glory to Thy power, O Lord! 

Theotokion: Under thy protection do we sin- 
ners flee, O Maiden, Bride of God; and, rescued 
from evils, we cry: Glory to Thy power, O Lord! 


Ove V 
Irmos: Night hath passed; the day hath drawn nigh, 
and light hath shone upon the world. Wherefore, 
the ranks of angels praise Thee, and all things 
glorify Thee. 

Singing hymns of praise to the Most High 
with che choirs of the angels and saints, beseech 
Him to have pity on those who honor thee, O 
ever-memorable one. 

O boast of Kaluga and glory of Kozel’sk, shed 
the light of divine grace upon thy native land, 
dispelling utterly the oppressive darkness of un- 
godliness. 
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Joining chorus on high with the incorporeal 
beings, O Jonah, thou dost mercifully emir the light 
of grace upon the sheep and lambs of thine earthly 
flock. 

Theotokion: O the magnitude of thy mercy, 0 
all-blessed and holy Theorokos! For, standing with 
the angels at the throne of thy Son, thou prayest 
that all be saved. 


Ove VI 
Irmos: The uttermost abyss of offenses hath sur- 
rounded me, © Lord, but lead up my life from 
corruption, as Thou didst the Prophet Jonah, O 
Lord. 

Nethermost hades secketh to devour us, O 
Lord, bur hark Thou to the supplications of Thy 
holy hierarch, and free us wholly from its vile jaws. 

‘Abysmal despondency assaileth us, O Merciful 
One, and temptations corrupt us; but at the en- 
treaties of blessed Jonah restore us to chastity. 

Having bravely trodden the path of life, thou 
didst reach the end of thy journey, chanting to the 
Lord, Who hath been glorified by thee, © Jonah. 

Theotokion: Holy is the Lord our God, Who 
was begotten of the Father before the ages, and was 
ineffably born of the Virgin in the fullness of time. 


Kontakion, in Tone Ill— 

‘Thou didst not forbid the children to come to 
thee, O divinely blessed one, taking care for their 
daily needs, and establishing a safe haven for them. 
And even after thy repose thou hast nor forsaken 
them; for in a dream thou didst heal a paralyzed 
boy. Wherefore, we cry out to thee: Rejoice, O all- 
glorious wonderworker Jonah! 


Thos: Having acquired true and heartfelt love 
for God and neighbor, O holy hierarch, thou didst 
cry out to thy flock: “O children, love ye one 
another!” Thus wast thou a model for all in word 
and deed, in love, spirit, faith and purity; where 
fore, many wonders and signs of God's power were 
‘manifested in thee to the faithful. As thou standest 
now amid the incorporeal hosts of heaven, yet dost 
thou remain inseparable from thy children. O thou 
who communest with che saints, by thine interces- 
sions guard us fromall demonic assaults, and lift up 


to the heights of love the hearts of those who with 
thanksgiving cry unto thee: Rejoice, O all-glorious 
wonderworker Jonah! 


Ove VIE 

Irmos: The three children, who showed forth an 
image of the Trinity in the Furnace, proclaimed the 
King and Lord, and set at naught the deception of 
the idol, crying: Blessed art Thou, O God of our 
fathers! 

Infirmities and ailments afflict thy children, O 
‘merciful father Jonah; but treat them with the grace 
which floweth from thee, that we may cry aloud to 
the Lord: Blessed art Thou, © God of our fathers! 

Everlasting life hast thou inherited in the king- 
dom of the Trinity, for having served thy Lord, 
thou dwellest forever in the mansions of heaven, 
crying: Blessed art Thou, O God of our fathers! 

Repelling the onslaught of the ravening wolves 
who seck to devour the sheep of thy flock, thou dost 
drive them afar off with thy shepherd’s staff, crying 
in victory: Blessed is the God of our fathers! 

Theotokion: All our sins are forgiven by the 
Savior Who was crucified and died for our sake, and 
Who gave thee to us, O Virgin, as our Mother; 
wherefore, we cry out in joy: Blessed art Thou, O 
God of our fathers! 


Ope VIII 
Irmos: Once, in Babylon, the fiery furnace divided 
its activity at the command of God, consuming the 
Chaldzans, but bedewing the faithful, who chant: 
Bless the Lord, all ye works of the Lord! 
Remission of our cransgressionsand offenses do 
thou beg of the just Judge, O our gracious advocate; 
that spared from damnation by His mercy, we may 
cry: Bless the Lord, all ye works of the Lord! 
Carrying thy cross upon thy shoulders asa light 
burden, thou didst walk the path of sorrow with 
cheerful countenance, O Jonah, ever crying aloud: 
Bless the Lord, all ye works of the Lord! 
Hicrarchs and priests, the monastics and laity, 
together praise thy virtues, O most glorious one, 
and assembling in the churches of God like thee 
they chant: Bless the Lord, all ye works of the Lord! 
Theotokion: Overwhelmed by the tides of 
temptations and engulfed by the sea of afflictions, 
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welook not for salvation co any human help; burdo 
thou rescue us from perdition, O Lady, and save 
thou our souls. 


Ope IX 
Irmos: O ye armies of the angels and multitudes of 
men, with unceasing hymns let us magnify the all- 
glorious wonder and awesome mystery, the super- 
natural conception and ineffable birthgiving! 

Far-distane China is wondrously enriched by 
thy precious remains, O luminary of Hankow, and 
the whole world is bedewed by the grace in thee, 
chanting: Bless the Lord, all ye works of the Lord! 

Glory didst thou render to the holy hierarch 
Innocent, by whose church thou wast honorably 
interred, O godly Jonah; wherefore, for his sake 
God retaineth thy sacred relics in Manzhouli. 

Ofthy many virtues do we sing in laudation, O 
saint of God; in thy great love for us do we find 
consolation for our souls; and moved by thine 
‘example, we cry: Bless the Lord all ye works of the 
Lord! 

Theotokion: Death lieth in wait for us all, © 
Mistress, whereat we must give account for our 
deeds before thy Son; but plead for us, O merciful 
Mother, and move the Judge to clemency, in that 
thou art good. 


Exapostilarion: Spec.. Mel.: “The heaven with 
stars... "— 

As the sun ariseth in the cast, shedding light 
uponall the world, so from the East doth Jonah, the 
holy hierarch of Hankow, now shine the light of 
grace upon the whole Church of Christ. Where- 
fore, let us who have been scattered over the face of 
the earth honor him with hymns of praise. 


Glory..., Now & ever...: Theotokion— 

By thy mighty protection, O pureone, preserve 
all of us, thy servants, unharmed by the assault of 
the enemy; for thee alone among women do we 
have as a refuge amid the misfortunes and afflic- 
tions which befall us. 


On the Praises, 4 stichera, in Tone VIII: Spec. Mel.: 
“O all-glorious wonder... "— 

Oholy father Jonah, thou wast consecrated by 
the grace of the Holy Spirit for the reason-endowed 
flock of Christ; and as one who imitated thy Lord 
and Master, thou hast not ceased to move Him to 
have pity upon us, thy sinful and wretched chil- 
dren. Wherefore, ever make entreaty, that He 
deliver us from all misfortunes, and that He save 
our souls in His mercy. Twice 

venerable father Jonah, like the prophet 
whose name thou didst bear, thou wast sent by the 
Most High into a far and distant country, there to 
preach repentance to the sinful and enlighten the 
benighted. This task thou didst humbly and 
meekly fulfill, crusting in the lovingkindness of 
Christ, Who by thy holy supplications saveth us 
from the malice of the evil one. 

O blessed father Jonah, thou didst manifestly 
increase the talent which thy Master, Christ, en- 
trusted to thy care; wherefore, thou hast entered 
into the joy of the Lord, resplendent with the 
cffulgence of grace, shining with the radiance of the 
Spirit. And standing now before His throne, thou 
dost beseech Him earnestly in behalf of those who 
honor thee with love. 


Glory..., in Tone VI— 

O good and faithful servant, zealous laborer in 
the vineyard of Christ, wondrous were thine 
archpastoral struggles in the land of China. And 
having increased the talent entrusted to thee, thou 
wast vouchsafed a truly Christian end, and wast 
thus transported to the dwellings of the angels in 
heaven. Wherefore, having now entered into the 
joy of thy Lord, entreat Him, O glorious Jonah, 
that our souls be saved. 


Now & ever... Theotokion, in the same tone— 
© Theotokos, thou art che true vine who hast 
budded forth for us the Fruit of life. Entreat Him 
with the holy hicrarch Jonah and all the saints, we 
pray thee, © Mistress, that our souls find mercy. 
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AT LITURGY 


On the Beatitudes, 8 troparia: 4 from Ode Ill and 4 
from Ode VI of the canon of the saint. 


Prokimenon, in Tone 1— 

My mouth shall speak wisdom, and che medita- 
tion of my heart shall be of understanding. 
Stichos: Hear this, all ye nations; give ear, all ye 
that inhabic the world. 


Epistue to THe Hesrews, § 335 
(Hes. 13: 17-21] 

Brethren: Obey those who have the rule over you, 
and submit yourselves: for they watch for your 
souls, as ones who must give account, that they may 
do it with joy, and not with grief: for that is 
unprofitable for you. Pray for us: for we trust we 
have a good conscience, in all things willing to live 
honestly. Bue I beseech you the rather to do this, 
that I may be restored to you the sooner. Now the 
God of peace, Who brought again from the dead 
our Lord Jesus, that great Shepherd of the sheep, 
through the blood of the everlasting covenant, 
make you perfectin every good work to do His will, 
working in you that which is well-pleasing in His 
sight, through Jesus Christ; to Whom be glory for 
ever and ever. Amen. 


Alleluia, in Tone II— 

Stichos: The mouth of the righteous shall meditate 
wisdom, and his tongue shall speak of judgment. 

Stichos: The law of his God is in his heart, and his 
steps shall nor be tripped. 


Gospet accorvinc To Jonn, § 36 (JN. 10: 9-16) 
The Lord said to the Jews who came to Him: “I am 
the door: by Meifany man enter in, he shall be saved, 
and shall go in and out, and find pasture. ‘The thief 
cometh not, but for to steal, and co kill, and to 
destroy: 1am come that they mighthavelife,and that 
they might have it more abundantly. Lam the good 
shepherd: the good shepherd giveth his life for the 
sheep. Buc he who is a hireling, and not the shep- 
herd, whose own the sheep are not, sceth the wolf 
coming, and leaveth the sheep, and fleeth: and the 
wolf catcheth them, and scartereth the sheep. ‘The 
hireling fleeth, because heisahireling, and careth not 
forthesheep. Lam the good Shepherd, and know My 
sheep, and am known of Mine. As the Father 
knoweth Me, even so know I the Father: and I lay 
down My life for the sheep. And other sheep Ihave, 
which arenor ofthis fold: hem also [mustbring, and 
they shall hear My voice; and there shall be one fold, 
and one shepherd.” 


Communion verse— 
In everlasting remembrance shall the righteous be, 
he shall not be afraid of evil tidings. 


The first three stichera of Vespers, the doxastica of “Lord, I have cried...” the Aposticha & 
the Praises, the troparion & kontakion, were composed in Slavonic by His Grace, Archbishop 
Abpy of Chicago & Detroit. The Ikos was composed in Slavonic by the Rev. Protodeacon 
Leonid Mickle, The sessional hymn following Ode III was composed in English by the Priest 
John Whiteford. The other hymns of thisservice were composed in English by the Reader Isaac 


Lambertien, All rights reserved. 
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HIEROCONFESSOR ANTHONY, SCHEMA-ARCHBISHOP OF TAURIS 


Schema-Archbishop Anthony, in the world Prince 
David llych Abashidze, was born on October 12, 1867, 
in Thilisi province, Georgia. According to one source, 
after graduating from the Thilisi theological seminary, 
heenteted the Kazan Theological Academy. from which 
he graduated in 1896. He was tonsured into the mania 
with the name Demetrius and ordained to the priest- 
hood. In 1897, he was appointed inspector of the 
Kutaisicheological seminary, and in 1898 inspector of 
the Tbilisi theological seminary. Ie was he who expelled 
Joseph Dzhugashvili, better known as Stalin, from the 
seminary. However, according to another source, he 
graduated from Novorossiysk University in 1891, in 
which year he was also tonsured and ordained to the 
diaconate. Then, in 1896, he graduated from Kiev 
‘Theological Academy with the degree of candidate of 
theology and was ordained to the priesthood. 

From 1900, he was rector of the Alexandrovsky 
Ardonsky seminary with the rank of archimandrite. In 
1902, he was consecrated bishop of Alaverd. In 1903, 
he was made bishop of Gurijsko-Mingrelia, in 1906 
bishop of Turkestan and Tashkent. According to 
another source, however, in 1905, he was made bishop 
of Gurijsko-Mingrelia, in 1907 bishop of Balesk, and in 
1910 bishop of Turkestan. In 1912, he was made 
bishop of Tavris and Simferopol. In 1914, he carried 
our pastoral dutiesin the Black Sea leet. In 1915, he was 
promoted to the rank of archbishop. 

‘When Archbishop Demetrius was in Moscow for 
the Local church council of 1917-18, he would walk 
along the streets with his first-aid kit and give help to 
those wounded in the battle for Moscow. 

In May of 1919, he was a member of the Higher 
Ecclesiastical Administration in the south of Russia and 
helped organize the South-Eastern church council in 
Stavropol. He emigrated together with che White 
armies, but in 1922-23 returned and was arrested. In 
May of 1923, he wasexiled from the Crimea to Kiev. He 
took the schema with the name Anthony and chose as 
his place of residence Kitayevsky Hermitage, which 
belonged to the Kiev-Caves Lavra and was about nine 
kilometers away from it. 

In Kiev, he was revered as a great asceti 
prayer and a Spirit-bearing, clairvoyant elder. 


aman of 


‘Orthodox from Russia, the Ukraine, Belorussia, and 
Georgia came to him for advice. “He did not live for 
himself,” wrote Archbishop Leontius, “but for God, for 
the Church, and for people. Every Orthodox bishop, 
and even some from the rcnovationists who later re- 
pented, came to hishumble dwelling and dropped in for 
2 spiritual conversation. At his place, | got to know 
Metropolitan Anatolius (Grisyuk) of Odessa, Arch- 
bishop Pachomius of Chernigov, Bishop Paulinus 
(Kroshechkin) of Rylsk, Archbishop Arsenius 
(Smolenets) of Rostov, Bishop Damascene (Tsedrik) of 
Glukhov, Archbishop Paul of Baku, Bishop Luke 
(Voino-Yasenetsky) of Tashkent, Bishop Manuel 
(Lemeshevsky), and Bishop Parthenius (Bryanskikh) of 
Ananiev. 

According to one source, Fr. Benjamin (Voznyuk), 
after 1927 Vladyka Anthony continued to commemo- 
rate the sergianist Metropolitan Constantine of the 
Ukraine. However, according to another, he was the 
organizer of che Georgian Catacomb Church and its 
first hierarch from 1926-43. He also fought against he 
Ukrainian autocephalists and was the author of the 
“Kievan Appeal” of 1927. 

In April of 1933, Vladyka Anthony was arrested 
and imprisoned together with the future Archbishop 
Leontius of Chile, ewo hieromonks who were his cell- 
attendants, and several ofthe brothers ofthe Ki 
Lavra. Bur when che Bolsheviks saw hac he was very 
weak and could dic, they released him. He lived very 
simply in a litele hue with a layman, the fucure Fr. 
Demetrius (Biakay), head of the Russian spiritual mis- 
sion in the Holy Land, and two nuns, Mothers Xenia 
and Seraphima, who looked after him. One of the nuns 
worked in ahospital, while Fr. Demetrius worked on the 
railway. 

In 1941, with the arrival of che Germans, he left the 
catacombs and, cogether with a group of hierarchs, 
formed the Ukrainian Autonomous Church, which was 
in spiritual communion with che Russian Church 
Abroad. In 1946, afte fleeing to the West, the surviving 
bishops of this Church all joined the Church Abroad. 
‘Schema-Archbishop Anthony, however, died in Kievin 
October or November of 1942 and was buried on the 
territory of the Kiev Caves Lavra. 


Caves 


(Sources: M.E. Gubonin, Akty Seyatejshego Tikhona, Patriarkha Moskovskogo | Vseya Rossii, Moscow: St. Til 
Theological Instiuce, 1994; Pravoslavnaya Rus’, N 15 (1492). August 1/14, 1993, p. 7; Monk Ambrose (von Sivers) 


I syyaze Katakombnoj Tserkve v Leningrade I obl. (1922-1992)". report read at the conference “The Historical Path of 
Orthodoxy in Russia after 1917”, Saint Petersburg, 1-3 June, 1993; Andrei Psarev, “Zhizneopisaniye Arkhicpiskopa Leontiya 


Chilijskago (1904-1971 gg, 
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and 556), March and April, 1996). 
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APOCALYPSENOW 


Before our eyes, suddenly, quite unexpectedly, 
we are seeing the mystical revelation of the Holy 
‘Apostle and Evangelist John the Theologian, the 
‘Apocalypse. For a long time we thought of it as a 
prophecy froma far off time which would assuredly 
by fulfilled one day in the future. Bur now, 
suddenly, not only has it appeared at the doors of 
ourcontemporary life, bucthe sharp, icy blast of the 
‘Antichrist has begun to howl across the whole of 
our planet earth. 

What exactly is the Apocalypse? According to 
the Holy Fathers who have interpreted this sacred 
book, the Apocalypse is the book of the last years of 
the earthly history of the Church of Christ. It 
shows the inseparably close links between the fate of 
the Church and the fate of the whole world, che 
whole human race, and the entire cosmos. This 
means that the only reason why the world and all 
thatis in iestill exists the face chat the True Church 
of Christ continues to dwell on it. 

Whatis the Church’s lor in our days? Itis being 
crowded out. The Church displeases most people. 
She is barely tolerated; people laugh at Her and 
revile Her. So now all the forces of darkness are 
trying to squeeze themselves into Her and eat Her 
away from inside like termites, leaving behind only 
an empty wrapping. But they have not managed to 
destroy Her, and will not be able to do so. 


Evil is laughing in our faces! And we thought- 
lessly chase afier the shadow of earthly good things 
and our imaginary good repute, as long as no one 
inconveniences us of disturbs the tempo of out life 
and comfort. But a great tempration will come 
upon us, and come without fail. We will be placed 
‘on the knife edge of life. Nobody will be able to 
hide anywhere, even in a fissure in the rock. Every- 
‘one will be found and faced with the fatally tragic 
question: Are you with “us” or with Christ? Per- 
haps the question will not be posed quite like that, 
outof fear of scaring the luckless Christian, bucwill 
simply be asked, “Are you with us?” 

What shall our answer be and what are we to 
do? First, we must understand in what a terribly 
dangerous time we are living. Then we must force 
ourselves to follow a disciplined life of prayer: to 
pray morning and evening and ro pray with the 
Jesus prayer wherever and whenever we can; to 
receive Holy Communion more often in the True 
Church, and not in the church of the hollow egg 
shell, eaten away from within. Nobody will then be 
saved by theological degrees, or knowledge, or the 
order of church services, or the orders of bishop or 
pricst or any other rank. Only a personal love from 
the heart for our Savior, the Lord Jesus Christ, will 
save a human soul, together with faithfulness to 
im, even unto death. 


Paschal Epistle 1997 of Metropolitan Vitaly, then First Hierarch of 
the Russian Orthodox Church Abroad, published in Orthodox 


Russia, no. 1580, 1997, pp. 


-2, 15; English text from Ecumenism: A 


Path to Perdition, by Ludmilla Perepiolkina, St. Petersburg, 1999. 


Learn froma little child: when he is attacked by someone in the presence ofhis parents, 
he does not return the attack, but runs to his parents and bursts into tears. He knows 
that his parents will protect him. How do you not know that which a litle child 
knows? Yourheavenly Father is beside you atall times. Therefore, do notbe vengeful. 
Do not return evil for evil, but look to your Father and cry to him. 


— St. Nicholas Velimirovic of Zica, $1956 


Sis 


BACK TO HAITI: SEPTEMBER 2005 


‘An uncomfortably long interval between jour- 
neys, perhaps the longest since my work in Haiti 
began in 1999 — six months. The planned June 
trip had to be canceled as a result of a retinal 
detachment and subsequent surgery. Not only 
that, however, but worse— the “emergency” saved 
the necessity of a very difficult decision, as condi- 
tions in Haiti throughour the summer were terribly 
unsettled, with much daily violence, kidnappings, 
and sporadic instances of widespread riots and 
destruction, Embassy personnel were recalled, 
most NGOs ordered the evacuation of their work- 
ers. Indeed, the situation was so bad that although 
it might have been reasonable ro travel to Haiti, 
travel within Haiti once there might have been all 
bur impossible. 


(CiapeL oF St. Moses THE BLACK, FONTAMARA 


‘Thanks be to God, for inexplicable reasons the 
situation returned to something like “normal” in 
mid-August, as did my medical condition (at least 
I was no longer forbidden to fly), and plans were 
laid for chis crip. Up to the last day, of course, they 
were subject to re-evaluation and cancellation. But, 
as the Lord willed, all went according to plan and I 
was able to fly to Haiti in time for the temple feast 
of the Chapel of St. Moses the Black at Fontamara, 
28 Aug/ 10 Sept. Arrival two days before was more 
or less “typical” — an uneventful flight down 
(beginning at Nashville airportat SAM), an hour or 


more to reclaim baggage, another hour co 
accomplish a car rental (even with a reservation), 
yet another hour (nor normal — usually 15 min- 
utes) to drive from the airport to Maison Mission. 
I fele pretty well on arrival in Haiti — and totally 
exhausted by the time I got “home’ 

The “generosity” of American Airlines had re- 
stored the previous allowance of 70# per checked 
bag, and allowed three excess pieces in addition to the 
two free ones (at a cost of $100 each). ‘Thus it was 
that | arrived with a thoroughly abnormal load, 350# 
of supplies for the Mission, in addition to carry-ons. 
To puticmildly,chis presented a formidable unpack- 
ing task (as previously, at home, packing), not yet 
accomplished — one box remains in the “depot” at 
Maison Mission awaiting attention when 
T reeurn there later this week. 

The usual complications of Haitian 
life beset the visit. For as yet unex- 
plained reasons, several checks issued 
earlier this year against our account were 
refused by the bank (no question of 
insufficient funds), resulting in severe 
shortages for work here. A visit to one of 
our bank's branches on the way to 
Fontamara for the vigil (close to an hour 
to makea deposit and inquiries) yielded 
only the information that it will be nec- 
essary 0 go to the main office at 
Pétionville (a two-hour trip or more) to 
find out why: the checks were refused, 
and attempt to prevent such occur- 


rences in the future. Normal?! 

Buc the vigil in the recently-established chapel, 
and liturgy and festal meal the next morning made 
up foritall. Thespirit of peace and joy was tangibly 
present in the small chapel, largely open to the 
outside, surrounded by fragrant flowers and trees 
and singing birds. Servicesat St. Mosesare irregular 
(for ic is yet part of the larger Port-au-Prince par- 
ish), but frequent throughout the week and, occa- 
sionally when conditions prevent travel tothe prin- 
cipal church near the airport, on weekends. 

After Divine Liturgy and the festal meal at Se 
Moses on Saturday, just enough time (with alittle 
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7 and on Sunday morning overflowing for 
the Liturgy. 

‘After Liturgy, a brief visit to George's 
home; sadly, his oldest sister had died 
during the week in childbirth. A little 
time spent with the family, a brief prayer 
of consolation. Then on to examine the 
state of work on the pavilion which will 
serve (once it reaches a suitable state) asa 
temporary (for how many years!) church 
building. Currently, the foundations 
(designed fora three-story building) and 
my floor are complete, with ironwork for 
columns to support the roof (later, floor 
of the second story) in place. Not much 


luck) for the drive to Cyvadier 

for Vigil ac St. Augustine's. 

Despite a rear bumper which 

partially detached itself (and had 

co be strung up with a couple of 
rags for the rest of the journey) 
and an apparently leaking trans- 
mission, resuscitated with a jole 
of oil, the journey was accom- 
plished in time, just in time. 

Though poorly announced (ie 

Was, anceetain neil: Reiday Divine LrrurGy at THE CHAPEL oF Sr. Moses THE BLACK 

evening whether I would be able 

to come to St. Augustine's for Sunday services), by to lookat, but ascrious labor accomplished. Every- 

one is eager to have the roofon and an enclosure for 
the temporary sanctuary completed, so 
that services may be moved there — with 
enough room so that people need not 
stand outside. By God's grace and the 
generosity of our faithful supporters, per- 
haps we can reach thar state by the end of 
theyear (when the lease on the temporary 

g) chapel expires). 

Tuesday night, Church New Year. 
Vespers begins with a few faithful (many 
more by the end), the murmur of voices 
throughout the quarter. A tap-tap roars 
by, backfires. Music of all sorts from all 
sides. And over itall, he simple chanting 

. of the service, celebration of the New 

FOuNDATIONS FOR A Spacious CuareL, St. AUGUSTINE'S: Year, of St. Symeon the Stylite. How, I 
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ask myself so often, does this “sel” in such a place 
as this —and so much more profoundly than in the 
“civilized” world to which I will return in little 
more than a week? There's nothing flashy or 
grandiose about Orthodox services as they must be 
in Haiti — and yer the crowds continue to grow. 
Lircle children, old folks, and always, ic seems, far 
more men than women — here at St. Augustine's, 
the ratio seems pretty steady at abour seven ro one. 
‘What mysteries! 

Ac Cyvadier, a couple of days of welcome 
respite (with Vespers each evening) before the 
return trip to Port-au-Prince (hope the trans: 
sion holds out and bumper, now reinforced with 
wire hangers, hangs on!), fora meeting of clergy and 
readers, and then the flight to Les Cayes for week- 
end services. 

Return trip to Port-au-Prince uneventful (with 
two riders), apart from the inevitable flat tire on the 
way. Happily, the spare actually fic (once it didn’t) 
and was in good condition. Stop at Tombe Gateau 
{0 obtain from the coffee processor a needed letter 
of attestation that the coffee there is produced 
organically (we already knew that, but our roastery 
now accepts nothing but organic coffee). Planned 
car exchange had to be put off to the next day; stop 
to pay forair tickets to Les Cayes useless... can'tpay 
at the airport, but only at the main office, I learned 
to my rue, so that also was put off to Friday. 

Friday morning, the usual confusion about 
exchanging a badly tattered car for one (hopefully) 
better; should have taken 10 minutes, but took well 
over an hour, so I was unfortunately late for the 
scheduled “seminar” with clergy and readers. The 
meeting was pleasant and fruitful, largely devoted 
to Church history and the present difficule situa- 
tion in which we in ROCOR find ourselves. with 
much discussion of the issues of the Church Calen- 
dat and past and present heresies, particularly the 
Monophysire heresy. Afterwards, tickets more or 
less efficiently purchased for the flight tomorrow to 
Les Cayes. 

Travel to Les Cayes was more or less as expected 
— normally behind schedule. My smallest sched- 
uled passenger airliner yet —a 12-seatsingle-engine 
prop plane. Buc unlike my first plane to Cap- 
Haitien, this one at least inspired a litle confidence: 


PLUS GA CHANGE, PLUS (A RESTE LE MEME... 
(THE MoRE THINGS CHANGE, 
‘THE MORE THEY ARE THE SAME...] 


To the Edicor of The Times {London} 
July 7, 1969 


Sir, 

The days of ideals — and ideologies which 
are their political expression — are certainly 
over. The invasion of Czechoslovakia by the 
Soviet Union and her allies was an echo of the 
invasion of the Dominican Republic by the 
United States and her allies. Now your paper 
today prints a photograph of Governor 
Rockefeller presenting a lerter from President 
Nixon to that murderer and torturer, President 
Duvalier of Haiti. Ofcourse we cannot tell what 
the letter contains, but the public presentation 
will appearas an encouragement of tyranny toall 
those brave men who have been risking their 
lives in attempts to overthrow Papa Doc, The 
convenience of the major powers now is all, and 
morality counts for nothing in international 
politics. 

Let us remember that, when the United 
States—or the Soviet Union —demand “moral 
support” for their policies. Of course the two 
super powers do not need our support — they 
are allies in all but name. 


— Graham Greene 


‘Caripintair FLGHT 1383 at Les Caves Airport 


clean, neat, nicely painted. But just try cramming a 
63” frame with carry-on baggage up an “aisle” barely 
wide enough for two legs to pass each other, with a 


== 


head clearance barely high enough to sit 
ona seat, let alone “walk”! The trials of a 


missionary. Oh well. 

The Les Cayes airport was a pleasant 
surprise as well: neat, clean, nicely buile. 
The promised bus to the city (quitesome 
distance) failed to materialize, buc Fr. 
Grégoire contrived to hitch us a ride with 
someone he vaguely knew. The trip into 
town was much rockier chan the air 
travel. Not surprising. 

My first experience for full-scale 
services at Les Cayes: Vigil, Hours & 
Divine Liturgy. Fr. Grégoire served and 
T manned the cliros, as there is not yet a 


Divine Lrruray at Les Caves 


The congregation, pious and attentive, about the 
same people for Vigil Sarurday evening and Liturgy 
Sunday morning. Afterward, sodas for all, some 
time in conversation. 

Then... off to investigate a possibility for some 
greater permanence. Three years of hunting for an 
apartment or house co rent have led nowhere. 
Everything which has been located is either far too 
expensive, or in need of far too expensive modifica 
tionsand repairs to be practical. Two years ago one 
of the faithful suggested chat we were on the wrong, 
track; that we should rather be looking for a piece 
of land to buy and go from there. We've come to 
the conclusion that she was right. 

‘The proposed piece of land is at the edge of the 
city (which is, helpfully, geographically rather 
small), ac the reasonable limit to which people 
could travel without undue difficulty. Itisalso very 
close to the major crossroads at the edge ofthe city, 
with rapid (by Haitian standards) access from a 
number of surrounding towns. The “highway” on 
which ir is situated has been paved since the last 
time I explored in that direction (toward Port 
trained reader at Les Cayes (Pierre, however, shows Salut), and ic is possible to reach the center of the 
much promise). Very simple, very beautiful, as _cityentirely by paved streets (no small matter). The 
always, no matter the crude envionment: property is in an area where almost any deep well 
converted classroom, low desk for a Holy Table, sunk is artesian, requiring no pump for low- 
racket from thestreets outside... butwithaglimpse pressure potable water. In sum, it looks very 
of the seashore through the pierced blocks of the promising. Frontage on the “highway” is about 
wall behind the Holy Table. Ina word, beautiful. 100 yards, more or less normal width for a tract of 
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Home ar Last For THE Les Caves Community? 


undeveloped land in Haiti... and extends into the 
distance farther than one can see (altogether 18 
hectares, about 45 acres. ‘The owner is offering to 
sell as much as we want, beginning at the highway. 
He'll take responsibility for constructing a bridge 
(necessary as there's small spring-fed brook which 
runs through the property) and a drainage canal 
alongside the road and access road into the interior 
of the property. 

Cheap? No. The asking price is US$1000 per 
centitme, or about $40,000/acre — but still 
certainly to be negotiated. But remember: even 50 
centitmes (1.25 acres) in Haiti is a huge piece of 
ground, and this property is in a prime (if not 
center-city) location. 

‘The plan (ifwecan find donors for the purchase 
price): buy as much land as we can afford, then 
construct a very temporary chapel of wattle and 
thatch (or perhaps metal under the thatch ifwe ean 
afford ir) ac very low cost, while we continue to 
watch the development of the community at Les 
ayes (steady at this point). [fit continues to grow, 
then we can think of a more permanent structure. 
Ifnor, and it becomes evident that this is too much 
of an investment, the value of the land will simply 
continue to grow, so it could be sold in whole or in 
part to finance some different course. Such a 
purchase is, of course, unthinkable without the 
generosity ofthe faithful of che Church throughout 
the world. As you prepare for what is sometimes 


called the “season of giving”, please 
bear this need (and the many others!) in 
mind. 

[A footnote, as we go to press: 
Vladyka Gabriel has just given his bless- 
ing for the mission community at Les 
Cayes to be regularly established and 
select a patron saint. While I was there, 
several possibilities were discussed. 
‘Watch for further news.] 

‘The return trip was uneventful in 
the same lite plane... but at a much 
higher clevation (about 7500’) due to 
considerable storminess in the late after- 
noon. Missed the feature of the «rip 
down: a section of the air travel where I 
had the opportunity to look sideways at 
mountains, houses, trees, animals and people not 
more than a hundred yards away. Didn't miss it too 
much! 

Monday. La Plaine. Hot as always, blazing 
sun, the usual body-pounding trip over “Boulevard 
Marin”, made of rocks the size of grapefruirs with 
holes the size of washtubs (and bigger), slightly 
faster than walking speed (but ait-conditioned car 
madeitworth it}). Work to inspect: a “barritre” has 
been constructed for Foyer Ste-Marie d’Egypt; a 
rolling iron gare wide enough to permit cars and 
trucks to pass to the interior. Unimportantin itself, 
it is essential to future construction of a chapel on 
the property, and to permit parking within the 
enclosed space when that becomes necessary. Two 
small rooms currently house Juliette, still in the 
process of transformation from semi-wild “street 
girl” co sertled citizen (something which is likely to 
take years, ifever successful) and Roselenn and her 
six children, formerly condemned to a mud shack. 
Both assist with work at Fr. Amboise’s home and at 
College St--Nicholas. 

Fr. Amboise and his family hope to vacate their 
current home (pretty much yet another building of 
the school), liberating the space for an afternoon 
and evening adult literacy school, in favor of a 
partially-built house in the quarter (2-minute walk 
or so). The cost for the building as it stands 
(uninhabitable without considerable expense) is 
about US$9000, which he wishes to finance with 
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Home FoR KATHERINE AND HER CHILDREN — 


DOUBLED IN SIZE THANKS TO A GENEROUS MEMORIAL GIFT 


an advance (over many years) on his modest salary. 
Any contributions to help with purchase cost and 
continuation of work on the building would of 
course be graciously welcomed. 

Ontothe“newland” about 5km (2 miles) away, 
where another mostly Orthodox familys installedas 
caretakers. In the far distanc furure, this property is 
likely to be to site of a “normal” Orthodox Church, 
at the side of what is certain to be the major thor- 
oughfare in and out of Port-au-Prince. 
We have received (and accepted) a bid 
for the sinking of a deep well atthe edge 
of the property, with a deep-well 
handpump, at the remarkably low cost 
‘of US$800, to serve not only the church 
property, but also the surrounding resi- 
dents (hence the very low cost), yet 
another step in its development. 

Visiting there, I was treated to an 
unusual event. It's certainly not un- 
common in Haiti to be welcomed by 
entirely naked small children — but it 
is definitely rare to have one of them 
come up and very formally and 
properly ask for a priestly blessing! 
“Suffer the little children...”! 

‘Thanks to a generous contribution 
from an inheritance, Katherine's house 
has been “doubled” —a second 12x12" 
room added, providing a “luxurious” 
288 square fect for a family of cwelve. 
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Count your blessings! The family 
seems 0 be doing well — about half 
the children are enrolled at Collége 
St.Nicholas, others of school age else- 
where. Little by little drop by drop, at 
some point the glass will be half full. 

The parish feast ac the Church of 
the Nativity of the Mother of God: a 
truly joyous and fitting conclusion to 
the visit. The local parishioners were 
joined by a considerable number of 
faithful who made the difficule trek 
from Cyvadier and Les Cayes, as well as 
numerous friends of the parish. Fr. 
Jean, Fr. Grégoire and I concelebrared 
the liturgy for che birthday of the 
Mother of God, with Fr. Den. Amboise assisting. 
‘The festal meal following, though considerably 
delayed by all too typical Port-au-Prince traffic 
complications, was served in good order to the 
patiently awaiting faithful. 

‘An unfortunate, but thanks be to God not tragic, 
footnote: the day after I returned, Mme. Jean, one of 
the “friends of the parish” and Fr. Grégoire’s col- 
league in the administration of the vocational school 


‘Tue Foyer oF St. Mary oF Ecyet FAMILY: 
Fr. Den. Amboise, Juliette, Roselenn and her children 


COFPT, was seized as she left the school and held for ransom. 


$400,000 US was demanded, bur the brigands settled for ; 


$7,000. This brings to four the number of our friends harmed 


by the tragic situation in Haiti: ewo Syrian shopkeepers (George * 


and Daas, separately) seized and released unharmed after ransom 
payments, and the manager of the Hotel Roi Christophe, where 
‘we hold service at Cap-Haitien, murdered. A recente-mail from 
his widow assures me that his spirit lives on at the hotel and we 
are welcome there for services at any time. A bit too close to 
home for comfort — but the Lord provides and protects and 
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Wat's Waone wirt tHe Gosrets? 
Charley Fortnum asked, “What's wrong the Gospels, Father 
“They make no sense, * the ex-priest sai 
Paraguay. ‘Sel all and give to the poor’ — I had to read that 
out to them while the old archbishop we had in those days was 
cating a fine fish from che Iguazii and drinking a French wine 
with the general. Of course the people were not actually 
starving — you can keep them from starving on mandioca, 
and malnutrition is much safer for the rich than starvation. 
Starvation makes a man desperate. Malnutrition makes him 
too tired to raise a fist. The Americans understand that well 
—theaid they give makes just that amount of difference. Our! 
people do not starve— they wile. The words used to stick on 
my lips—‘Suffer the litle children,’ and there the children sat 
in the front rows with their pot bellies and their navels sticking 
outlike door knobs. ‘It were better that a millstone were hung 
around his neck.’ ‘He who gives to one of the least of these.” 
Gives what? gives mandioca? and then I distributed the Host 
not so nourishing as a good chipd — and then I drank 
the wine. Wine! Which of these poor souls had ever tasted 
wine? (...) To Charley Fortnum’s astonishment the dog-like 
eyes were swollen with unshed tears. 
— Graham Green 
from The Honorary Consul, 1973 
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Roselenn, Thecla (foreground 
and companions at Nativity parish feast 


Julbert, Fr. Jean’s brother, just finish- 
ing university, with wife Michaela, 
son Mare and daughter Nina 


THE HOLYVIRGIN MARTYR HERMIONE, DAUGHTER OF APOSTLE PHILIP 
WHOM THE CHURCH CELEBRATES ON SEPTEMBER 4 


St. Hermione, the holy viegin-martyr of Christ, 
was the daughter of the Apostle Philip, who was one 
of the seven deacons and who baptized the eunuch 
of Queen Candace (Acts 8:26-39). This Apostle of 
the Seventy had four daughters, whom the Evange- 
lise Luke extols as virgins possessed of the gift of 
prophecy (Acts 21:9). Of the four sisters, 
Hermione and Eurychia went to Asia Minor in 
search of St. John the Evangelist. Unable co find 
him because God had already translated him, as He 
had the Virgin, they found instead the disciple of 
St. Paul, Petronius. They were taught by him and 
repeated his virtues. Hermione practiced medi- 
cine, which caused many to approach her, for she 
cured them by invoking the name of Jesus Christ. 

‘Ac the time when Trajan was marching to war 
against the Persians, Hermione was accused be- 
fore him of being a Christian. The Emperor had 
her brought before him, at which time he used 
flattery to deceive her in an attempt to separate her 
from the Faith of Christ. However, he was unable 
to persuade her, and therefore he ordered that she 
be struck blows to the face for several hours. [twas 
hen that the martyr beheld our Lord Jesus Christ 
enthroned on the judgment seat in the form of 
Petronius, and he conversed with her and encour- 
aged her. ‘Then she disregarded the scourging. 
When the Emperor observed her steadfastness 
and unbending spirit, he was put to shame and 
released her. 

From that time on, she kept a hostel in Asia 
Minor and received weary strangers and comforted 
them spiritually and physically. One could see 
clearly that Christ was exalted therein daily by 
everyone, and this continued during the reign of 
Trajan. 

In 117 A.D., when Adrian, Trajan’s brother- 
in-law, ascended to the throne, he quickly learned 
of St. Hermione. He commanded that she be 
brought ro him and proceeded to address her, 
saying, “Tell me old, woman, how old are you and 
who are your people?” The saint replied, “Christ 
knows my age and my origin.” The Emperor then 


ordered, “Remove her old garment and lash her 
without mercy and say unto her, ‘In whatever the 
Emperor asks you, you must answer respectfully!” 
While being scourged, the psalms were continu- 
ously on her lips. The executioners were exhausted 
with inflicting her punishment, and so the Em- 
peror ordered another form of torture; to pierce her 
feet with wire. Nonetheless, our saint gave greater 
thanks to God. The Emperor, greatly incensed, 
ordered that a cauldron containing tar, sulfur and 
lead be heated and thar she be immersed into it. St. 
Hermione then looked up toward heaven and 
sought strength from God. She made the sign of 
the Cross and entered the boiling cauldron, and — 
lo the miracle! — immediately the fire was extin- 
guished. Thelead with the other flammables boiled 
over, but the martyr was unharmed. The emperor's 
rage was augmented upon beholding this sight, so 
he ordered that the cauldron be fired up a second 
time, so that her bones might be incinerated. 

Thus, the executioners carried out this order 
only to behold St. Hermione standing in the midst 
of the cauldron, as in a mist of dew, and she said to 
him, “O Emperor, the Lord God lives! If you do 
not feel the heat ofthe fire from your distance know 
that I do not sense it, even though I stand in this, 
boiling cauldron!” The Emperor marveled and got 
up offhis throne and approached the cauldron. As 
he couched it, the skin and nails of his hand peeled 
away. The martyr then lifted her voice and ex- 
claimed, “Great is the God of the Christians!” 
‘When the Emperor heard this, he was incensed and 
ordered that a great skillet be fired until ic would 
emit sparks. The blessed one was to be cast in 
naked. When she entered the blazing skillet, the 
angel of the Lord caused the fire to explode in all 
directions, so that it burned the bystanders. How- 
ever, St. Hermione was unharmed as though she 
were in a green garden and she glorified and 
thanked God with hymns. 

Witnessing this miracle, Emperor Adrian was 
terrified and ordered the martyr be removed from 
the skillet, fearing lest he might be consumed by the 
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fire. When she was taken out, she said to him, “O 
Emperor, I must tell you that my Lord caused me 
tosleep in theskillet. Then ina dream, Ibeheld that 
I saluted the great god Hercules.” Hearing this, 
‘Adrian rejoiced and commanded her to enter the 
Greek temple. As the blessed one went in, she 
prayed to the true and man-loving God and, sud- 
denly lightening struck from heaven dashing the 
idols to the floor and shattering them to picces. 
‘The saint then departed from the temple and 
said to Adrian, “Enter the temple, O Emperor and 
assist your gods for they are fallen and unable to rise 
up!” When heentered and beheld their destruction 
he ordered the beheading of Hermione to be done 
without his presence. The ewo executioners, 
Theodoulos and Theotimus, took her outside the 
city. Because they were rushing to execute her, not 
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allowing her time to pray, their hands were sud- 
denly paralyzed. They fell at her feer, believing with 
all heir souls in the Lord Jesus Christand forthwith 
they were restored to health. They both besought 
her to pray on their behalf chat they might surren- 
der their souls to God. Thus it happened in her 
presence and they slept the erernal sleep, receiving 
agood end. Afterwards the saint also reposed on the 
heath, Then, certain devout Christians took up 
their precious relics and buried them in a proper 
and honorable place in Ephesus, to the glory of the 
Father, Son and Holy Spirit. Amen. 


‘Translated from Greck by Leo Papadopulos from The 
Great Synaxaristes. Athens. Mathew Lagges, pub- 
lisher. 1987, Vol. IX, 2"ed., pp. 127-29. Revised by 
L. Papadopulos, 2004. All rights reserved. 


be disposed to search for cot 


St. John of Shanghai and San Francisco, in Discourse on the Terrible Judgement, in the collection 
Archbishop John (Maximovitch), Archpastor, Man of Prayer and Ascetic (ed. Western American 
Diocese of the Russian Orthodox Church Abroad, San Francisco, 1991, pp. 183-184. Cited in 
Ecumenism: A Path to Perdition, Ludmila Perepiolkina, St. Petersburg, Russia, 1999, p. 199. 


The children of MEPE, the Children’s 
Movement for the Protection of the envi- 
ronment at Cyvadier, gather for a handicrafts 
workshop (making baskets to help support 
their work). MEPE has at least unofficially 
adopted St. Augustine as their patron, and 
the Mission as their benefactor. Their work 
has been sufficiently impressive to have 
them invited to participate in an interna- 
tional symposium — which of course pro- 
» vides no money! Contributions designated 
for their work (see page 28) will be warmly 
received. Only donations specifically ear- 
marked for MEPE are forwarded to them. 


EVEN THOSE IN DARKNESS MAY SEE CLEARLY... 


IS CHRISTIAN CIVILIZATION IN PERIL? 


Foreach of you these words possess the solidity 
ofstarues. You move freely among them likea man 
making his way past the over-populated side- 
chapels of a great cathedral... 

‘The years we have just lived through (World 
War Il] are perhaps not the worst Europe has 
known. Many times in Christian civilization cities 
have been sacked and prisoners tortured, but 
doesn’t one always find these tyrants of the past 
haunted by a sense of guilt? 

Thisis the signature of a Christian civilization. 
Challenged by our enemies we can admit our 
crimes, because throughout history itis possible to 
point to our repentance. (...) 
ke lightly the danger thar 
ization. Between 1933and 
1945, civilization was almost completely destroyed 
in Germany [to say nothing of the Soviet Union — 
ed.}. Thar abscess has been lanced, but the rotali- 
tarian position can still spread to countries which 
escaped the first (sic infection. Icis terrifying to 
think ofthe distance Russia has travelled in less than 
a hundred years. Remember in The Brothers 
Karamazov Aliosha stripping himself of everything 
for the service of God: “I cannot give up owo 
roubles instead of ‘all thou hast’ or just go to 
morning liturgy instead of ‘come and follow me.”” 
‘And remember Father Zosima and his all-embrac-~ 
ing charity: “Hate nocathesists, the teachers ofevil, 
materialists, even the most wicked of them, let 
alone the good ones among them... Remember 
them in your prayers thus: “Save, O Lord, all who 
have no one to pray for them, and save those, roo, 
‘who do not want to pray to Thee."” And then think 
ofthe Moscow Trials and of Prosecutor Vishinsky 
and of that inaccesible grey figure in the Kremlin 
with his skin-deep bonhommie reserved for state 
banquets and the dark in the depth of his eyes. 

And yet it would be a sin against faith co 
exaggerate the danger. We are bound to believe 
that Christianity cannot die. A hundred years is 
after all, a very shore time. Perhaps i will curn out 
that it is Mitya Karamazov who rules in Russia 
today. You remember his words: If I am to 


precipitate myself into the abyss, I shall do so 
withouta moment's reflection, head over heels, and 
iced I shall be glad to fall in such a degrading 
attitude and considerit beautiful fora man like me. 
And iar this very moment of shame and disgrace 
that I suddenly begin co intone this hymn.” Per- 
haps if we were well enough informed we could 
discern here and there in Russia, 00, thesigns ofan 
uneasy conscience. For we must not forget that in 
Germany's darkest days the voice of conscience was 
heard intermittently, never among the leaders of 
the state, but among the leaders of the church — 
Faulhaber, Galen, Nieméller, and others too ob- 
scure or too unimportant to escape death. (...) 

As I have said, we are bound to believe that 
Faith cannot die, It can suffer reverses, large parts 
of the world can be conquered by its enemies, but 
there will always exist pockets of Christian resis- 
tance. In England during the sinister year 1940 we 
used to say, “But just look at the map of the world," 
meaning that ifour island seemed tiny and desper- 
ately imperilled in relation to Europe, all the same, 
hope was rekindled at the sight of allied territories 
in Africa, Australia and Canada. Christians, t00, 
should look at the map of the world from time to 
time. Suppose the whole of Europe should become 
a totalitarian state; we are nor the world, 

Icisnotimpossible that we might see the whole 
world succumb to a totalitarian and atheistic re- 
gime. Even so, it would still no be theend. In that 
case we, the spies of God, would have to draw up 
large-scale maps of every city and every village. 
‘There, in such and such a street, behind the café, at 
the crossroads in the town of X, in the fifteenth 
house on the right, there isa cellar, and in this cellar 
a child, playing has traced a clumsy cross on the 
plaster wall.... 

Permit me to close with a story which I once 
intended to write — a fantasy in a melodramatic 
vein, which takes placein the distant future, say two 
centuries from now, when the whole world is 
governed by a single parry and organized with an 
cfficiency undreamptof today. The curtain rises on 
a sordid little hotel in London or New York, it 


yet 


doesn’t matter which. Ie is lare at night. An old 
man, tired, down-hearted, nondescript, wearing a 
shabby raincoat and carrying a battered suitcase, 
comes up to the reception desk and asks fora room. 
He signs the register and disappears wearily up the 
stairs (the hotels too poor to have an elevator). The 
house detective looks at the register and says to the 
: “Did you see who that was?” 

“No.” 

“Tes the Pope.” 

“The Pope? Who's thar?” (...) 

So at the end of this story which I never wrote, 
the Pope was brought by the police into the 
Dicrator’s secret oom with its sound: proof, bullet- 
proof walls, and there, in the padded silence, the 
Dictator, after offering the Pope a cigarette, which 
he refused, and a glass of wine, which he accepted, 
cold him ke was going to die on the spot — the last 
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Christian, the last man in the world who still 
believed. After dismissing the detectives, the Dic- 
tator took a revolver out of his desk drawer. He 
granted the Pope a moment to pray (he had read in 
book thar this was customary), but hedidn’ listen 
to the prayer. Then he shot him in the left side of 
the chest and leaned forward over the body to give 
him the coup de grice. Ar that instant, in the 
second between the pressure on the trigger and the 
skull cracking, a thought crossed the Dictaror's 
mind: “Is it just possible that what this man 
believed is rue?” Another Christian had been born. 


— Graham Greene 

text of an address entitled “The Last Pope”, 
given at a conference in Brussels in January 1948 
‘on the theme “Is Christian Civilization in Peril?”, 
translated by Philip Strarford 


[] Yes... [want to pledge support for the Haitian Orthodox Mission! Please record my pledge through Decem- 
ber 2006 for a contribution of { ] $200 { ] $100 [ ] $50 [ ] other amount ( ) monthly, by [ ] check or 


[| MasterCard/VISA (number below). 1 enclose my first month’s pledge for 


choose a dedicated use below if you wish.) 
[1 Yes. 


related schools [| purchase 


(You may of course 


1 want to make a one-time contribution toward the capital expenses of the Haitian Orthodox Mission, in the 
amount of | } $1000 {| | $500 [ ] $250 [ } $100 [ } other amount ( 
[ J check |_| MasterCan/VISA (number below). 1 would like my contribution to 


), for which F enclose my 
o€ || support of the church- 
es [| transportation funds for faithful living at long 


distances from the church [ | aid to MEPE fora nursery |] however needed. 
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Telephone: 

MasterCard/VISA number: ___ 
Expiration date: __/__ 


Please mail to: 
Haitian Orthodox Mission 
1180 Orthodox Way 


Mission BLEU 
Treat Yoursetr 10 One or THe Worp’s Finest Corrers: 
OgcaNIcALLy onown * Fam-TRrade: PURCHASED DIRECTLY FROM A PEASANT-OWNED COLLECTIVE 
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As soon as it is available, please send me __ pounds (@ $15/lb,) of Mission Bleu, for the support of the 
Haitian Orthodox Mission. (Shipping costs are additional; $5 for 1 or 2 packages, $10 for 5 packages within 
the US; elsewhere, or for larger quantities, please call for shipping information.) 

Tenclose my { } check or money order { ] MasterCard/VISA (number below), 
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